
The merry Wines of Windfir • 

Ca. Peacc-a-your tongue : fprakea your Talc; 

Si. To defire this honeft Gentlewoman ( your Maid) 
to fpealce a good word to Miftris Anne T age, {ox my Matter 
in the way of Marriage. 

j^a.This is all indced-la:but ilc nereputmy finger in the 
fire, and neede not. 

C<*. Sir Hugh fend*a you i X&gty, ballow, me fome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while. 

Sj>u. I am glad hce is fo quiet : if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you fijouldhauc heard him fo loud, and fome- 
lancholly; but notwithftanding man, He doe yoc your 
Matter what good I can; and the very yea, and the no is that 
French Doftor my Matter, ( I may call him my Matter, 
looke you, for I kcepe his houfe ; and I wadi, ring, brew, 
bake, fcowre, dreffe meatc and drinke, make the beds, and 
doe all my felfe.) 

Simp. Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies 
hand. 

jQui. Are you a uis'do’ that? youjball finde it a great 
charge: and to be vp early, and downc late; but notwith- 
ftanding, ( to tell you in your eare, 1 would haue no words 
of it ) my Matter himfelfe isin loue with Miftris Anne Page ; 
v but notwithftanding that i know Am mind, that’s neither 
hcere nor there. 

Caine. You, lack ’Nape ; giue-’a this Lettcrto Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a fhallenge : I will cut his troat in de Parke, and 
I will teach a feuruy lacka-nape Prieft to meddle, or 

make : you may be gon:ic is not good you tarry here; 

by gar I will cut all his two ftoncsj by gar, he Iball not haue 
a ftone to throw at his dogge. 

jQ#i. Alas, he fpeakesbut for his friend. 

Cam , It is no matter'a ver dat ; do not you tell-a*mc 
dat I (hall haue Anne Page for my felfe ? by gar, l vill kill 
de Iackc Prieft ; and I bane appointed mine Hoft ofde 
Iarteer to mcafura our weapon , by gar, l will my fdfc 
haue Anne Page. 

£hti. Sir, the maid loues you,andallfhall bee well ; Wee 
mutt giue folk esleaue to prate; what thegood-ier. 
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' fam.Rnghp, come to the Court with me:by gar, if I haue 
not Anne Page, I fhall turne your head out of my dore: 
follow my heclc 3, Rugby * 

but. You (hall haue nAnfooles head of your ownej 
No,/ know tsim mind for that; neuer a woman in r 

knowes more of Ans minde then / doc, nor can doe more 
then / doe with hcr,/thankeheauen. 

Fenton. Who’s within there, hoa ? 

Qm. Who's there, /troa ? Come neere the houfe 1 pray 
you. 

Sen, How now ( good woman ) how doft thou i 

Qai. The better that it plcafes your good Worihip to 
aske i 

Sen. What newes ? how do’s pretty Miftris tAnnei 

Qui, In truth Sir, and (hce is pretty, and honeft .and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, l praife heauenfor it* 

Fen. Shall / doe any good thin kft thou i (ball /not Ioofe 
my fuit ! 

Qui. Troth Sir, all is in his hands abouc . but not- 
withftanding ( Matter Fenton ) lie be fworncon a booke 
(hee loues you 5 haue not your Worihip a wart aboue 
your eye? 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

jQ*i. Welljthereby hangs a tale ; good faith,it is fuch an- 
other Nan j ( but ( 1 detett ) an honeft maid as euer broke 
bread: wee had an howres talkc of that wart ; 1 (hall neuer 
laugh butin that maids company, but (indeed ) dice is 
gtuen too much to Allicboly and mufing 5 but for you—— 
well-— goe too—— 

Fen. Well, I (hall fee her to day ; hold. there's money for 
thee. Let mee haue thy voice in my behalfe 5 if thou fee ft 
her before me, commend me/ • 

Qui. Will I? I faith that wee will ; And I will tell your 
W or(hip more of the Wart, the next time we haue confi- 
dcnde,and of other Wooers. 

Fen. Well, fare- well, I am in great haftenow. 

Fare* \ycll to your Worihip; truciyan horteft 

C rten#Jenr»an 


